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CHAPTER XXXIX.

Wolves in the Fold.
Mallory's heart sank to its usual

depth, but Marjcrie had another of
her inspirations. She startled everybodyby suddenly beckoning and calling:"Excuse me, Mr. Robber. Come

v here, please."
The curious gallant edged her way,

keeping a sharp watch along the line:
"What d'you want?"

Marjorie leaned nearer, and spoke
In a low tone with an amiable smile:
"That lady who wanted to kiss you,

<k l.i«n/iAlnt un liov olaaVA "
uao ti t'iai.ru \j oitwiu.,

The rubber stared across bis mask.
and wondered, but laugbed, and
grunted: "Much obliged." Tben ne
went back, and tapped Kathleen on

the shoulder. When she turned round,
In the hope that he had reconsidered
his refusal to make the trade, he infuriatedher by growling: "Excuse
ine, miss, I overlooked a bet."
Ho ran his hand along ner arm. and,

found her bracelet, and accomplished
what Mallory had failed In, its removal.

"Don't, don't," cried Kathleen, "it's
wished on."

"1 wish it off," the villain laughed,
and it joined the growing heap in the
feed-hag.

Kathleen, doubly enraged, broke
out viciously: "You're a common,
sneaking."

"Ah. turn round!" the man roared,
and she obeyed in silence.
Then he explored Mrs. Whltcomb,

hut with such small reward that he
coin

'

v vnu'd onehter have a

porkeibook somewhere. Where's it
ut?"

Mrs. Whitcomb blushed turiously:
"Xone of your business, you low
brute."

"Perdoore, madame," the scoundrel
snorted, "perdooce the purse, or I'll
hunt for it myself." 0

Mrs. Whitcomb turned away, anc i
aiter some management ui hev bkirts,
slapped her handbag iuto Iho eager
palm'with a wrathful: "You're no gen.
tleman. sir!"

"if 1 was, i'<> be in Wall street," he
laughed. "Now you can turn round."
And when she turned, he saw :t bit
of chain depending from Iter back
hair, ^l/e tugged, and brought away
the locket, and then proceeded to
sound Ash tun for hidden wealth.
And now Mrs. Temple began to sob. i

as s£e parted with an old-fashioned
broo'h and two old-fashioned rings
that had ho. n her little vanities for
the ritiarter of a century and more.
The old clergyman could have wept
with Iter at the vandalism. He turned
on the wretch with a heartsick appeal:

"Can't you spare those'.' Didn't you
i i I

ever nave a morucr:

Tho robber staged, bis tierce oye.s I
softened. bis voice choked, and be
gulped hard as lie drew tho back of
his baud across hir eyes.

"Aw. hell." he whimpered, "that
ain't lair. If you're- goin' to remind
me of me poor old mo-ino-inother."
But the one called Jake.the Claude

Duval who had been prevented irotn
<i display of human semimen i, did not:
intend to ho ehoarad. !lo thundered;
"Stop it, Bill. You 'tend strictly to

business, or I'll blow your mush-bowl
off. You know your Maw cited before
you was born." j ;

This reminder sobered the weeping
thief at once, and he went buck to
work ruthlessly. "Oh. all right. Jake.
Sorry, ma'am, but business is busi-
noss." And he dumped Mrs. Temple's
trinkets into tho satchel. It was too
much for the little oid lady's little'
old husband. He fairly shrieked:
"Young man, you're a damned

scoundrel, and the best argument i
over sav; lor hell-lire!"
*Mrs. Temple's grief changed to hor-
ror at such a hull from the blue:
"Walter!" she gasped, "such Jan-i
gunge!"'
But her husband answered in self-

defense: "Even a minister lias a right
to swear once in his lifetime."'

Mallory almost dropped in his
tracks, and Marjorio keeled over ott

him, ns he gasped: "(lood Lord, Dr.
Temple, you are a.a minister?"

"Yes. my boy." the old man confessed,glad that the robbers had re

lieved him or his guilty secret along
with the rest of his private properties.
Mallory looked at the collapsing ilarjorieand groaned: "And he was In
the next berth all this time!"
The unmasking of the old fraud

made a second sensation. Mrs. Fes
dick called from far down the aisle: j
"Dr. Temple, you're not a detective?"

Mrs. Temple shouted back lurioua-
ly: "How dare you?"

But Mrs. Fosdick was crying to her
luscious-eyed mute: "Oh. Arthur, he's
not a detective. Embrace me!"
And they embraced, while the robberslooked on aghast at the sudden

oblivion they had fallen into. They
focussed the attention on themselves
again, however, with a ferocious:
"Here, fcamls up!" But tijey.«}1cIv®ot
see i*b\jtnd -Mrs, Fostyck sjesi *
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behind' their upraised arm's, "tor {'fie
robber to whose lot Mallory fell was

gloating over his well-tilled wallet.
Mallory saw it go with fortitude, but
noting a piece of legal paper, he said:
"Say, old man. you don't want that
marriage license, do you?"

-Ll- U ftfl if U
i ne rouoer utmujeu ii as u u. hid

hot.as if he had burned his lingers
on some such document once before,
and he stuffed it hack in Mallory's
pocket. "I should say not. Keep it.
Turn round." r

Meanwhile the other felou turned

up another beautiful pile of bills in
Dr. Temple's pocket. "Not so worse

lor a parson." he grinned. "You must
be one of them Fifth avenue skyshaffures."
And now Mrs. Temple's gentle eyes

and voice tilled with tears again: "Oh,
dou't lake that. That's the money ror
his vu(.ation-.after thirty long yearn.
Please don't take that."

Ilcr appeals seemed aiways to find
the tender spot of this robber's heart,
for he hesitated, and called out:
"Shall we overlook the parson's wad,
podner?"
"Take It, and shut up, you molly-

coddle:" was trie answer ne sot. puu
the vacation funds joined the old gew.
ga wa.
And now everybody had been

robbed but Marjorie. She happened to
be at the center of the line, and both
men reached her at the same time:
"1 seen her first," the first one
shouted.
"You did not," the other roared.
"1 tell you ] did."
"I tell you J did." They glared

threateningly at each other, and their j
revolvers seemed to meet, Jike two
game cocks, beak to beak.
The porter voiced the general hope,

when he sighed: "Oh. Lawd, if they'd
only shoot each other."

This brought the rivals to their evil
senses, and they swept the line with
those terrifying muzzles and that
heart-flopping yelp: "Hands up!"

Bill said: "You take the east side or
her. and I'll take the west." j

"All right."
And they began to snatch away her

side-combs, the little gold chain at
her throat, the jeweled pin that .Mai-;
lory had given her as the first token !
of his love.
The young soldier had foreseen this.

Hp had foreseen the wild rage that j
would unseat his reason when he saw
ttie dirty hands of thieves laid rudely
on tlie sacred body of his beloved. J
Hut his soldier-schooling hnd drilled
him to govern his impulses, to play
the coward when there was no hope
of successful battle, and to strike only
when the moment was ripe with per-;
feet opportunity.
He had kept telling bimseir that

when the finger of one of these men j
touched so much as Marjorie s hem, j
he would be forced to fling himself |
on the profane miscreant. And he j
kept telling himself that the moment j
no did tills, the other man would i
calmly blow a hole through him, and j
drop him at Marjorle's feet, while the
other passengers shrank away in ter-
ror. :

lie toid himself that, while it might
he a fine impulse to leap to-her defense.it was a foo! Impulse to leap
off a precipice and leave Mariorle
alone among strangers, with a dead
man and a scanaai. as xne oniy re-

wards lor his Impulse. Ho vowed that
he would hold himself in check, and
let the robbers take everything, leavinghira only the name ol' ; coward,
provided they left him also the power
to defend Marjcrio better at anothor
time.
Aud now that he saw the clumsy-1

handed thugs rifling his sweetheart's
jewelry, he felt all that b«~ had -fore-
seen, and his head fought 'aiinost in J
vain against the white tire of his
heart. Between them he trembled
like a leaf, and the sweat globed on

his forehead.
The worst of it was the shivering

terror of Marjorie. aud the pitiful eyes
she turned on him. But he clenched
his teeth and waited, thinking fiercely.watching, like a hovering eagle, a

chance to swoop.
But the robbers kept glancing this

way and that, and one motion would
mean death. They themselves were

so overwrought with their own ordeal
and its immediate conclusion, that

they would have killed anybody. Mailorvshifted his foot cautiously, and
instantly a gun was jabbed Into his
stomach, with a snarl: "Don't you
move!"
"Who's moving?" Mallorv answered,

with a poor imitation of a eareless

laugh.
And now the man called Bill had

reached Marjorle's right hand. He
chortled: "Gollv, look at the shiners."
But Jake, who had chosen Marjdrie'sleft hand, roared:
"Say, you cheated. All I get is this

measly plain gold band."
"Oh. don't take that!" MarJorie

gasped, clenching her bagdMaliJim's heart. ac&e&» at .the thought

?'v?- w.»v*

of this final sacrilege. He had the

license, and the minister at last.and
now the fiends were going to carry off
the wedding ring. He controlled himselfwith a desperate effort, and

stooped to plead: "Say. old man, don't
take that. That's not fair."

"Shut up. both of you," Jake
growled, and jabbed him again with
the gun.
He gave the ring a jerk, but .MarJorie,in the very face of the weapon,

would not let go. She struggled and

tugged, weeping and Imploring: "Oh,
drin'f rtnn't take that! It's my wed-
ding ring."

"Agh. what do I care!" the ruffian
snarled, and wrenched her finger so

viciously that she gave a little cry or

pain.
That broke Mallory's heart. With

a wild, bellowing, "Damn you!" he
hurled himself at the man, with only
his bare hands for weapons.

CHAPTER XL.

A Hero In Spite of Himself.
Passion sent Mallorv into the unequalfight with two armed and desperateoutlaws. But reason had

planned the way. He had been study-:
ing the robber all the time, as if the
villain were a war-map. studying his
gestures, his way of turning, and how
he held the revolver. He had noted
that the man. as he Trisked the pas-
sengers, did not keep his finger on

the trigger, but on the guard.
Marjorie's little battle threw the!

desperado off his balance a tririe: as!
he recovered. Mallory struck him. and

swept him on over against the hack
of a seat. At the same instant, -Mai-
lory's right hand went like lightning:
to the trigger guard, and gripped the!
fingers in a vise of steel, while ho
drove the man's elbow back against
his side. Mallory's left band mean-

while flung around his enemy's neck,'
and gave him a spinning fall thai sent
his left hand out for balance. It fell1
across the back of the seat, and Mal-|
lory pinioned it with elbow and knee
before it could escape.

All in the same crowded moment.;
his left knuckles jolted the man's chin
in the air. and so bewildered him
that his muscles relaxed enough for
Mallory's right fingers to squirm their
way to the trigger, and aim the gtin
at the other robber, and finally to get
entire control of it.
The thing had happened In such a

flash that the second outlaw could

hardly believe his eyes. The shriek
of the astounded passengers, and the!
grant of Mallory's prisoner, as he!
crashed backward, woke him to the
need for action. He caught his other)
gun from Its holster, and made for a

double volley, but there was nothing!
to aim at. Mallory was crouched iu
the seat, and almost perfectly cov-l
ered by a human shield.

Still, from force of habit ami tool-
hardy pluck. Bill aimed at Mallory's
right eyebrow, just abaft Jake's right
ear. and shouted hi3 old motto:
"Hands up! you!"
"Hands up yourself!" answered

Mallory. and his victim, shuddering at
the fierce look in his comrade's eyes,
gasped: "For God's sake, don't shoot,!
Bill!"
Fven then the fellow stood his!

ground, and debated the Issue. till
Mallory threw such ringing delermina-
tion into one last: "Hands up, or by
God. I'll fire!" that he caved in. lifted j
his fingers from the triggers, turned
the guns up, and slowly raised both;
hands above his head.
A profound "Ah!" of relief soughed

through the car, and Mallory, still:
keeping his ey« on Bill, got down cautiouslyfront the seat. The moment
he released Jake's left hand. It darted
to the holster where his second gun
was waiting. But before he could
clutch the butt of It. Mallory jabbed
the muzzle of his own revolver in the
man's back, and growled: "Put 'em j
un"' And the robber's left hand!
Joined the right In nlr, while Mallory's
left hand lifted the revolver.
Mallory stood for a moment, breath-1

lng hard nnd a little Incredulous ai
his own swift, sweet triumph. Then
he made an effort to speak as if this
sort of thing were quite common with;
him, as if he overpowered a pair of!
outlaws every morning before break-
fast, but his voice cracked as he said,;
in a drawing-room tone:

"Dr. Temple, would you tuind re-'
llevlng that man of those grins?"

Dr. Temple was so set up by this
distinction that he answered: ".Not by!
a~"
"Walter!" Mrs. Temple checked

him, before he could utter the beau-!
tiful word, and Dr. Temple looked at!
her almost reproachfully, as he
sighed: "Golly, I should like to swear

Just once more."
Then he reached up and disarmed

the man who had taken his wallet
and his wife's keepsakes.
American children breathe in this;

desperado romance with their earliest
traditions, and Dr. Temple felt all his
boyhood zest surge back with a boy's
tremendous rapture in a deed of derring-do.ADd now nothing could check
his swagger, as he said to Mallory:
"What shall we do with these

darc-ned sinners?"
He felt like apologizing for tne

clerical relapse Into a puipitlsm, but

Mallory answered briskly: "We'd bet-;
ter take them into the smoking room.!
They scare the ladles. But first, wll!
the conductor take those bags and
distribute the contents to their right-
fill ntunarc

The conductor was proud to act as

lieutenant to this lieutenant, and he

quickly relieved the robbers of their
loot-kits.

Mallory smiled. "Don't give any-(
body my things," aud then he Jabbed
bis robber with one of the revolvers,
and commanded: "Forward, march-"
The little triumphal procession

moyed off, Tflth BilL.tn-the lead, fol-

/
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t lnoH hv "rir Temnie. "looking like a;
whole field battery, followed by Jake,
followed by Mallory, followed by the

! porter and as many of the other pasjsengers as could crowd into the smokingroom.
The rest went after those opulent

feed-bags.

CHAPTER XLI.

Clickety-Clickety-CIickety.
Marjorie, as the supposed wife of

the rescuing angel, was permitted
first search, and the first thing she
hunted for was a certain gold braceiJet that was none of hers. She found
it and seized it with a prayer or

thanks, and concealed it among her

own things.
.Mrs. Temple gave her a guilty start,

by speaking across a barrier:
"Mrs. Mallory, your husband is the

! . Vm ,,

bravest. man on eariu.

'"Ob, I know be la." Marjorie
beamed, and added with a;'spasm or

conscience: "but he isn't" my husband!"
Mrs. Temple gasped In horror, but

Marjorie dragged her close, and

poured out the whole story, while rhe

other passengers recovered their propertieswith as much joy as if they
were all new gifts found on a bush.

Meanwhile, under Mailory's guidance.the porter fastened the outlaws
together back to back with the straps
of their own feed-bags. The porter
was rejoicing that bis harvest of tips
was not blighted after all.

Mallory completed his bliss, by givinghim Dr. Temple's brace of guns,
and establishing him as Jailer, with
a warning: "Wow, porter, don't take
your eye off 'em."

"Lordy. 1 won't bat an eyelid."
"If either of these lads coughs, put

a hole through both of 'em."
The porter chuckled: ".My lingers 18

ju»t a-itchin' fer them lovin' triggers."
Mallory pocketed two of the cap-

turea revolvers, iesi u ueeu uugui.

arise suddenly again. As he hurried
down the aisle, he was received with
cheers. The passengers gave him an

ovation, but lie only smiled timidly,
and made haste to Marjorie's side.
She regarded him with such idolatrythat he almost regretted his deed.

But this mood soon passed In her excitement,and in a moment she was

surreptitiously showing him the
bracelet, lie became an accessory
after the ract, and shared her guilt,
lor when she groaned with a sudden

droop: "She'll get it back:" he grimly
answered, "Oh, no she won't I" hoist;r'd the window, and ilung the bracelet
into a little pool by the side of the

track, with a farewell: "Good-bye,
trouble!"
As he drew his head In. a side

glance showed him thut up near the
engine a third train-robber held the
miserably weary train crew in line,
He found the conductor just about

to pn!l the hellrope, to proceed. The
conductor had forgotten all about the

rest of the staff. Mailory took him

a#itle. and told him the situation, then
turned lo .Marjorie. said: "Excuse me

a minute," and hurried forward. The
cor.duclor followed Mallory through
the train into the baggage coach.
The first news the third outlaw had

of ihe counter-revolution occurring in
the sleeping car was a mysterious
bullet that flicked the dust near his

heel, and a sonorous shout or "Hands

up!" As lie whirled in amaze, he

saw two revolvers aimed point blank
at bini from behind a trunk. He
hoisted his guns without parley, and
tho train crew trussed him up in short
order.

Mallory ran back to Marjorie, and

the conductor followed more slowly,
reassuring the passengers iu the other
cars, and makiug certain that the
train was ready to move on its way.

.Mallory went straight to Dr. Temple.with a horning demand:
"You dear old fraud, will you marry

UKi?"
Dr. Temple laughed and nodded.

Marjorie and Mrs. Temple had been
telling him the 3tory of the prulonged
elopement, and he was eager to atone
for his own deception, by putting an

end to their misery.
"Just wait one moment," he said,

and as a filial proof of affection, he
unbuttoned his collar aud put it on
backwards. Mrs. Temple brought out
the discarded bib, and he donned It
meekly. The transformation explainedmany a mystery the old man
had enmeshed himself in.
Even at he made ready for the

ceremony, the conductor appeared, i
InntroH hiin nvor p-r-innnri and rpnr-hprt

for the bell-cord, with a cheerful: "All;
aboard!"

Maliory had a sort of superstitious
dread, not entirely unfounded on experience,that if the train got under
way again, it would run into some
new obstacle to his marriage. He
turned to the conductor:

"Say, old man, just bold the train
till after my wedding, won't you?"

it was net much to ask in return
for bis services, but the conductor
was tired of being second in command.He growled:
"Not a minute. We're 'way behind

time."
"You might wait till I'm married," 11

Maliory pleaded.
"Not on your life!" the conductor

answered, and he pulled the beii-rope
twice; in the distance, the whistle an-
swered twice. 1

Mallory's temper flared again. He
cried: 'This train ddesn't go another ;;
step till I'm married!" He reached j1
up and pulled the bell-rope once; in
the distance the whistle sounded
once. i
This was high treason, and the con-

duetor advanced on him threatening-
ly, as be seized the cord once more, j'
"You touch that rope again, and I'll." ;;

"Oh, uo, yon won'r." said Maliory,
as ba. s hlsjicd £ .revolver trom his
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right pocket Jammed it into the;
conductor's watch-pocket. The coa-
ductor came to attention.
Then Mallory. standing with his'

right hand on military duty, put out
his left hand, and gave the word:
"Now. parson."
He smiled still more as he heard

Kathleen's voice wailing: "But I can't
find my bracelet. Where's my brace-
let?"

"Silence! Silence!" Dr. Temple j
commanded, and then: "Join hands,
my children."

Marjorie shifted Snoozleutns to her
left arm. put her right hand into .Mailory's,and Dr. Temple, standing betweenthem, began to drone the
ritual.
When the old clergyman had done

his work, the young husband-at-last
graciously rescinded military law, recalledthe artillery front the conductor'svery midst, and remembering
Manila, smiied:
"You may fire when ready, conductor."
The conductor's rage had cooled,

and he slapped the bridegroom 011 tuo

back with one baud, as he pulled the
cord with the other. The train began
(o creak and tug and shift. The ding-
dong of the bell floated murmurous-

ly back as from a lofty steeple, and
the clickety-cliek. click-clickety-click
quickened and softened into a pleasantgossip, as the speed grew, and the

way was so smooth tor the wheels
that they seemed to be spinuiug on

rails of velvet.
TUB ENU.

I
NEWS OF THE DAY.

Excitement over the mysterious
assault several weeks ago on Mrs. F.

0. Beach, a prominent New York woman,who is spending the winter at

Aiken. S. C.. was increased late yesterdaywhen a wav rant was issued
for the arrest of her millionaire husband,charging that he slashed her
throat. The warrant charged Beach
with assault and battery with intent
to commit murder.
The story of the incident made

known the day after the attack was

that Mrs. Beach hoard a noise in
front of her residence here on the

night she was wounded. She went intothe yard to investigate and was

handed a note by a negro,' who seized
her and slashed her on the throat
with a sharp weapon, inflicting an.

ugly wound. The negro then disappeared,it was alleged.
According to a statement attributedto Mrs. Beach, the note handed

her was signed ".Marie." who is said
to-be a servant in rhe employ of Mrs.
Joseph Harriman. It is stated that
Mrs. Beach formerly was the wife of
one of the Havemeyers.

.After a quarrel between the Ital-!
:r Ij.,,,!.-, .1,1,1 Phfi rnt,i Tnva. I

i atr^a i * « « ..

il is charged tlial Paglo tried to murderthe other with dynamite at

Waynesboro, Pa.. Saturday, while
Tava was in the trench adjusting a

fuse to do some blasting.
When they went to work Saturday

Paglo said he would "finish" his formerfriend before the day was over.

A blast was to he fired and Tava went
into the ditch to wire the dynamite
connected with the battery, which was

thirty feet away. While Tava was!
adjusting the explosive the lever was

pulled and the blast went off.
A horrible shriek went up from the

man in the ditch and dozens of work-!
men went to his* rescue. He was

found almost smothered in blond, and
broken stones had made a hundred
punctures in his body from his thighs
to the crown of his head. His feat-1
arcs were unrecognizable. He was j
blind and his pain was intense. Pagin
lied at once. His victim will die.

Pluns for the construction of a

canal between the Anacostia river and
the Chesapeake in order to give Pa!-
timore and Washington a short and
direct water route were disapproved
by the National Waterways Commissionin a report made public yesterday.Its costliness and want of traf-'
fie for the proposed canal are given
as reasons.

"My little son had a very severe'
cold. I was recommended to try.
Chamberlain's Cough Remedy, and beforea small bottle was finished he
was as well as ever," tvries Mrs. II.
Silks, 29 Howling- Street, Sydney, Aus
Italia. This remedy is for sale by ail
dealers..Adv.

Sfoiir Druggist
Stops That Itch

If you are suffering from Tleesoma,
Psoriasis or any other kind of k :i

trouble. drop into our store for instant
relief. We will guarantee you tr. stop
that itch In two second".
We have sold other remedies for skin

troubles, but none that we could recommendas highly as this, it mild wnsh of
Oil of Wiriu-rgreen Thymol and a

Dther ingredients that have v.rui-!r
such wonderful cures ail over the country.
This compound is known as P.T\D.

Prescription for I>*/ema and it will «.ool
and h"al the Itchy, burning skin as

nothing else cnn.
J', A'c trial bottle will prove it.
<jf course ail other druggists hnvo

D.D.D. Prescription.go to them ir yu i

can't come to us.but don't accept some

big-profit substitute.
But if you come to our store, we are

so certain of what f>.L>.b' will do for you
that we offer you a. full size bottle on

this guarantee".if yon do rot tiitd that
It take9 awey the itch AT OKCil it
costs you not'a cent.
E. S. LKADBEATEK & SON'S,

Hruggifets
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IfAUDSHIP. TO BE REO

A SUCTION CLEANER attache.! t

draws every particle of dirt from car

hangings and upholstering, and depnsi
emptied into tlie ash barrel.

It takes germs and all, leaving the r

Play For a Wonia

W'c rent this Cleaner for I?!."»' per
how to operate it.
House cleaning time L aimed np<

Cleaner i'i advance.
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Loudoun Co. Roll Mutter, pound. :i
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Three Cans Pens }"or j
Four Cans String Means - -
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